THE PUDDLER HAS A VISION

of work. The union paid a weekly benefit
to men who had to strike for better working
conditions. At that time there were no death
benefits nor any fund to educate the children
of members killed in the mills. When such
a death happened, the union appointed a
committee to stand at the office window on
pay-day and ask every man to contribute
something from his wages. There is a chari-
table spirit among men who labor together
and they always gave freely to any fund for
the widow and orphans. This spirit is the
force that lifts man above the beasts and
makes his civilization. There is no mercy in
brute nature. The hawk eats the sparrow;
the fox devours the young rabbit; the cat
leaps from under a bush and kills the mother
robin while the young are left to starve in the
nest. There is neither right nor wrong among
the brutes because they have no moral sense.
They do not kill for revenge nor torture for
the love of cruelty, as Comrade Bannerman
would in praying that the train be wrecked
and the rich men burned to death in the ruin.
The beasts can feel no pity, no sympathy, no
regret, for nature gave them no conscience.
But man differs from all creation because he
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